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voice : "Pm not a liar ! It's not a He !" as loudly as if they were
taking him out to be shot.
When he had gone I turned to the two interrogators who
remained. "There is one thing I ask. If you still doubt my word,
make an investigation into how I received the revolver I am accused
of having had hidden in my cell. Who gave it me ? How did I get
It smuggled in ?"
The Bolshevik pondered gravely. "The suggestion deserves
consideration. There is only one difficulty. The chief witness in
such an investigation could only be yourself. If you had accomplices
in the prison they would deny it. The Workers' Government is
lenient with its prisoners and it is possible for that leniency to be
abused. Even if the witness Moroshkin is of the bourgeois class and
untrustworthy, the crime of which you are accused is something
which your record suggests you might foolishly be ready to commit.
But I shall consider your representation. You will return to your
cell5'
Moroshkin had chosen a brilliant time to get me into trouble.
Early next morning Uritzky, Chief of the Petrograd Cheka, was shot
dead as he was entering his office in the former Ministry for Foreign
Affairs. Later in the same day Dora Kaplan, one of Savinkoff's
disgruntled Social Revolutionaries, put a bullet into Lenin's shoulder
as he was leaving for a meeting in Moscow. Savinkoff 's terror was
alive again. Foiled in his attempt to spread revolution from Yaroslav,
this arch-revolutionary had revived the mad methods he had used
against the Tsar for a new use against the Bolsheviks. The Bolshevik
reply came immediately.